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THE V. (continues). The pears are not yet quite ripe, but
they the better match the hardness of your heart, which
disdains continually to promise me anything sweeter.
Be so good as to permit me, Madam, without enumerat-
ing your charms and perfections, which would lead me
an infinitely long way, to conclude this note by demon-
strating to you that I am as good a Christian as these
pears which I send you, since I render good for evil,
or, in other words, Madam, in order to make myself
more intelligible, that I give you bon-chretien fears in
exchange for the crab-apples which your cruelty makes
me swallow every day.

TIBAUDIER, your unworthy slave.

This, Madam, is a letter that deserves to be kept.
THE C. There may, perhaps, be a word in it here and

there which is not authorised by the Academy;

but J notice with much pleasure that it is respectful

in tone.
JUL. You are right, Madam, and, even at the risk of

offending1 Monsieur le Vicomte, permit me to say 1

should love a man who wrote to me like that.

SCENE V

MONSIEUB TIBAUDIER, THE VISCOUNT, THE COUNTESS,
Ej ANDR&E, CBIQUET.

THE C. Come in. Monsieur Tibaudier, do not be afraid
to enter. Your letter has been accorded a gracious
reception, even as have your pears, and Madam,
here, takes your part against your rival.

M. T. I am much obliged to her, Madam ; if ever she
has a suit in our court, she will see that I stall not
forget the honour she has done me in making her-
self the advocate of my passion for you,

JUL. You have no need of an advocate, Monsieur,
your cause is just.